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to return home, some of our party had become quite
adept at washing clothes. I was not one of them.

We stayed in Ahmedabad for a fortnight and
then returned home. We had almost the same ex-
perience coming back as we had had on our way
there. Living at the Ashram and being able to see
quite a lot of Bapu was a grand experience and one
that will remain fresh in my memory always. Quite
a few people used to come to Bapu and ask him to
solve their personal problems. It was hardly fair of
them to have done so, and I never understood why
Bapu took it upon himself to give them advice on
personal problems. If things did not work out as
expected, poor Bapu was blamed.

Father and Jawahar had been sentenced to six
months' imprisonment the first time. Soon after
our return from Ahmedabad, Jawahar was released
after serving only three months of his sentence. He
did not remain free very long, for in six short weeks
he was back in jail. Since then going in and out
of jail has become an incurable habit with most of
the members of my family.

Life went on thus, day after day and month
after month. I studied at home and apart from pay-
ing frequent visits to the jails we did not travel
much. In 1923 all political prisoners were released
and it was good to have father and Jawahar home
again and to hear father's infectious laughter ring-
ing throughout the house that had remained silent
so long. Once again there came about some sembl-
ance of a quiet normal life at Anand Bhawan.